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Herbert Read, one of T. S. Eliot's school: a very excellent critic?
He won't commit himself. But his mind is keen, and highly (too
highly) tempered, I hope he will put something helpful on paper.
None of the reviews yet have helped me to write better: yet, for
all their writers knew, I might have wanted to.
Do not have any anticipations. I will not pull off another
accident.
32O: TO D. G. HOGARTH
27.vin.27                                                                                [Karachi]
I've been through much of Doughty, of late, and checked Fairley's
book on him. Adam Cast Forth is splendid. Its goodness defies the
lack of form which would have ruined a less great work: but
otherwise I cannot see more than great effort and great failure in
his poetic work. Doughty's imagination was weak: his sense of
scale faulty: and he had no sense of design.
Arabia Deserta remains wonderful, because there his weak
imagination had only to select from an array of thronging facts;
his sense of scale had a whole desert for its province: his sense of
design could express itself only in the aimlessness of his wander-
ings, and not in confusing the record of his wanderings. Dawn in
Britain is like the trace of Doughty's journeys in N. Western
Arabia, with Arabia left out.
So I conclude that the parts of your book1 which will matter
most are i) Any further light his letters throw on the making of
him before he settled in Italy to write AX).
ii) Your dissection of his notebooks.
and V is infinitely the more important of these efforts. If you
can set side by side parts of the notes, & parts of the finished
text, and indicate how the notes were made, & how far they
all went into the text, or if there was abridgement, or selection,
& where the padding is ,., then you will be doing a very great
thing. AJD. is one of the mystery-masterpieces of the world:
and people who ever write will always be grateful to you for
making plain how it grew. There is no impiety in studying the
1 The Life ofC. M. Doughty, by D. G. Hogarth.